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WHENK CAREY
Blow life's most {earful tempest blow
And make the widsight wild and rough
Wy somi ahall battle with you now—
['ve been & dreanser long enough
Uipgn, ) wea, darker path,
bivie to sl Tipe ¥he wulfry fpray
e tenth wave of thy fiercest wrath
Ware nothing to my strength to-day
Ihough foating onward listlersly,
When pleasant breezes softly blew
Wy spirit, with the adverse sea,
Shall rise, and gather strength anew
Wake, soul of mine, kb | he thou strong
Keep down thy weakiiess bunan heart |
Ihou hast uppervel my srn (oo lomg
0 foolish dresmer that thou art
Fur | losve sat anil tuused fur hoars
O havens that | yet shoull se
(i winding paths of plessant flowers,
A il wummer ialsnds in the ses
FaruetTul of the storms that come,
OFf winds that dig the ocean grave,
And sharp reers hiddeén by the fosm
1 hist drifts like blossomn on the wave.
r that he who guides

ve 8 Arm apd stesdfast hand,

v

»

4 storus and breakers 16 the Iand

eafely rides
Ihrongk

LAly and Hietless drifuing on

Feeding my favcy all the while

As loveslok d

amers feed upon
T'he honeyed awestness of & smile,
Fool that | was—ay' Folly's mork—

I'o think pot, bn those pleasant honrs,
How larks bave fvundered on the reek,
And dreifted past the isles of dowers

Yot well it were, if, roused to feel,
I yot sver: sneh fenrful fate—
T'he gulok, shiurp grating of the keel
Had been s warning all too late

Hnt courage still; for whether now
Or rough or kmootl life's ocenn seems,
Fosday my soul records her vow,
Herefter 1 am done with deeams !

LETTERY FROM NEW YORK.

Sarvrvay Forexoox, Nov. 2, 1850,
To the Bditor of the National Era :

Cume, this is o mellow antumn morning, moist
sud mild, sunny and serene.  The excellont
reader, (let me suppose.) would enjoy & stroll up
the groat thoroughfare and fashionable parade
ground of onr city, far-famed Brosdwny. My
i, desr madam 7 or you, good gir?

Crowing from the Dattery gates, (see how they
have | been slushing them snd the iron fence,
till they glisten, with & mixture of grease and
laophlack,) wllow me to remind you that this is
the old historieal neighborhood of Manhattan.
T'his light-painted briock house on the corner—a
drinking place now, the “ Washington”—wus
erewhile the colonial palace of the last Eunglish

\h! if its venerable walls could
peak, whiat tales wight they tell!

Opposite ng is the old Bowling Green, oval in
shape, and its new fountain already discolored
aul dirty-green. For my part, | don’t hesitate
tosay that | liked better the careless, massively
piled rocks, first put there, down which the water
need to full and spatter; beautiful to see. This
present is a Frenchified baby-house affuir,

The biggest trees of the Bowling Green, as
you may notice, are going fast—Ilife has been but
just flickering in them for some years. The great
fire gwopt ‘into their limbs and verdure, like a
and they have pever been themselves
It is n great pity ; they acted s a sort of
liok between us of the present and the peo-
ple of eighty years since. But the old iron fence
is atill standing—the same fence that surrounded
the tireen when the leaden statve of George I11
Was put up juside. If you mnotice cloeely, you
will see thut the lurge iroa posts which occur at
intervale, sll have their tops broken off. That
wan done when news of the skirmish at Lexing-
ton firmt came to New York. It was done by the

Liberty Boys,” with cold chisels, in the night.

For those tops bore a royal crown, and the King's
arms

(rovernors.

Al rOeen

Enes

Fassing upward : these large, fine houses, most
of them with corners, like elbows, sticking out
info the stroots, are boarding-houses, or hotels.
Some of them ae indeed superb ; Delmonico’s,
for instance.  See, inside there, those dark-faced
men, with enormous moustaches ; gee the palace-
like ornaments, and furniture, and the velvet and
gold paper on the wally, These are new edifices,
commensurate with the value of a locality here;
the great fire having crossed to this side of the
street, and cleared the way for them. Still on-
ward a block, & few of the old brick houses re-
main ; stiff and forlorn and strange they look
now—the remuants of the Knickerbooker fami-
!lru clinging to them yet, however, and presery-
ing cvery time-honored appearange, for a while,
but it cannot last a long while, Fashion has
migrated up town. Ope after another, these
honses and lots are trinsformed into merchants’
On the opposite side, they are such
Nuw. almost without exception. And on this left
side, rn-'lu.:aguiﬂnvm rows have boen put up, and
're oceapied by the iwporters and jobbers, Just
I-.r--!: thraugh the doors; you ean hardly see to

the other end of the long stretch of these exten-
BIVE slores

warehonsea

Here, on this corner, but a fow seasons minoe,
slood Grace Church, where Mulibran first enapti-
vated the public ear. Before us spreads tall-
topped Trinity, sombre, sulky, and prond, gazing
down Wall street, The tomb-yard around is rich
:“I}.' the decuyed mortality of many » high New
YOrk mame. There lies Hamilton, borne to his
last home, nnid excited friends, and with mut-
tered .-:I-'r;en for revenge against his deadly ene-
tny Chere is the grave of Lawrence, the pink
- ?-a'yl chivalry—one of a small band whose
" gnificent manliness and cournge go far to re-
: i the most aristoorationl and absurdly expen-
Aot pouation of our @overnment, Under broad
v -h“.m #tones nround, moulders the dust of many
o ‘irliest of the Cavaliers, the Royalists,
il regular eliurchmen of times long agone.
ity of ) TPOL hus been sacred from the virgin.
e the island It has never been used for any
e than devotional purposes, or as a restin
:'I ':; llor the dead. Even now, at long Inl-nﬂuﬁ
viry Ay peeuniary mulet which a statute of our
Ih’._? l!ﬁtqrumnt requires for all burisls within
Ly :]':n;fipll limits, 1s paid in behalf of some
i rn s yearned Lo be ‘lald away in that sol-
trlmll'uuail. Some time since, ﬂrclli;p down
compag - :l'vp"'! in to seethe reason of a large
hren ¥ Eathered silently in the ground, two or
hiree of them worping ; and found that ch had
Jumt h.urhied & young married lady there. g
huat)e n;‘t{:l ':rﬁl;:') s hop o
"‘_:‘i mine of observation

U ma
flhrio.—{:::r:; them the mont
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gplendidly bound in Russia, Morooco, or substan-
tial calf. Some large quartos are laid open, ex-
posing finely deawn and colored engravings. There
19 one with Seottish costumes—there another of
Egyptian antiguities. In one window we hehold,
through the almost impalpable glass, myriads of
articles of entlery, and bone and ivory work—all
inrfginable sizes from the stalwart browdaxe, with
keen and polished edge, to the tiniest lancet or
perdle-pointed piercer. Here is a fashionable
hatter's, whose ample show, as we see beyond, ia
simplified in front to the extent of three siender
stands—one bearing a hat that purporis to be the
* London fashion,” smother the * Paris fashion,”
and the third, raised a trifle higher, “the New
York fashion.” You see those clerks and sales-
men inside, how busy they are with the retail
customers, who seem awkward enough as they
scrutioize themselves in the glaes. (Truly is
there, on this wide earth, auy position where a
man_inpks more vidienlana than when tryiag te
W vtk
-‘I‘-t- ke v _»t'vr-l
a sudden gust of wind.)

Here wre some large stores, exclusively for
wares of gutta percha—that wonderfully ductile
of substances. Of it ure made garments to over-
olothe one from the sorm, life-foats to save the
wrecked mariner at sea, picture frames, banda.
ges for machinery, riogi for infants, cutting their
teeth, to chew, the most ind bly grotesque

Nittle figures “ for fom’ whoe Sape, garters, snd a

loug list of other articles, for ornament and use,
to enumerate which would want & column ina
good-sized newspaper.

Agnin we- pass curiosity and luxury shops,
crowded with expensive thinge, to satisfy purely
artificial tastes—queer chins vases and groups,
loathsome reptiles, vermin, crubs, and little mon-
sters, done in rich poreelain, snd bought to orna.
ment parlors or bondoirs. What o false taste,
that thus descends to imitate, for purposes of
sdornment, what is intrinsically hideous and re-
pulsive!

A thop here for guns, pistols, dirks, revolvers,
bowie-knives, and all the long catalogue of imple-
ments of blood—a tough sight for a nervous man;
and yet, most of that work is exquisite. Those
ruzors, those many-bladed koives, that beauti-
ful little fowling-piece, that revolver, with the in.
38 Bautile of sitver and pear? 2l ene vy
ful—and that sword, in & gold sesbbard, doubtless
intended for a present to some warlike captain or
general. 18 it a rude coincidence, that the neigh-
vorit ince ro ez chog B toT08s mesns
should ben drug store? Behold the painfully
bright, clean, and shiny coudition of those jars,
phinis and gallipots. ls there not something hor-
rible in the complacent neatness of this gathering
of all that tastes bad, in the whole range of the
animal, vegstable, end mineral world? Who
would think that such dainty outsides concealed
s0 much diabolical stuff ?

Yon see some of the tailor's shope, but many
others are above, on the floors. of
Daguerreotype operators occupy the third floors,
or still higher up, where they can get sky-lighta.
The New York Daguerreotypists, you must know,
are acknowledged to be the best in the world,
Whatever artistical objections may be brought
agninst this sort of pieture, it is not the less true,
that some of the Broadway operators do prodace
the form wnd spirit of the fuce to s degree that
defies eriticism. Some pictures taken at Law-
rence’s rooms, by Gubriel Harrison, are perfect
works of troth and art. Foreigoners are amazed
ot the great difference in favor of these works over
Daguerreotypes taken in the old world. It comes
from our purer, dryer air and light.

St. Paul’s church is one of the few unite old
churches in our city. It was worshipped in, just
the snme o8 now, before and during the revolu-
tion. lts surrounding yard, like Trinity, has
some historical graves. General Montgomery
has an elaborate record in fromt of the church.
One of the Irish Fmmets has n tall monument
and learned inscription near by. And down,
some distance beyond, is & fancy tomb-piece to
George Frederick Cooke, built by Edmund Kean.

Opposite there, with flugs tlying, and strange
figures of unknown biped and quadruped painted
upon the walls, is Barnum's Musenm— Barnum,
the speculator in Jenny Linds, and, (O that it
should either follow, or come before!) in Jolce
Heths and Fegee mermaids!

To the right, stretches Park row, merging into
Chatham street.  After dismully crumbling for
some time, the ruins of the Park theatre have at
last been cleared away, to give place to shops or
taverns. T'he Park theatre: 1 cannot let it go
without a word, Asa fat-checked boy, in round
Jacket and broad shirt-collar, there, tremhbling
with expectation and excitement, | received my
first iden of the drama ; there | saw Funny Kemble,
in her early and great days; there | heard Mrs
Wood, in tones whose unearthly and pathetic
wilduess, a8 she played Amioa in Sonnambula,
are #till in my mind's hearing. There the wierd
horrors of Macbeth wmade my very flesh creep : s
Banquo—how well [ remember the nervous spasm
that quivered through us all, when he entered
to the banquet scene, (no common actor, that old
Clarke!) with outstretched arm, and bent finger,
pointing to his neck so gashed and bloody. Fish-
er, Henry, Placide, and Povey, played the witch-
es—played them still. many a time afterwards, in
the silence of midnight, in my hoy's brain, as |
lny abed, but neither awake nor asleep. Never
since, have those most grotesquely supernatural
creations of our father Shakspeare been repre-
sented so well, There Fanny Kembleswas the fiery
Italisn wife, passionate as a voleano, voluptuons
a8 the spirit of wine ; nnd there Mrs. Sharpe, the
haughty Murchioness Aldabells, the queenly
courtesan, sweeping in her robes and jewels,

Iow well | remember my first visit to the thea-
tre. The play wos the School for Seandal. 1 had
o dim idea of the walls of some adjoining houses
silently aod suddenly sinking away, to let folks
see what was going on within, Then the band;
0, never before did such heavenly melodies make
me drunk with pleasure so utterly sweet and
spiritunl !

“lon” was played here not long after it ap-
peared in London. Ab, the dreamy, statuesque
young hero. 1| saw Ellen Tree in it afterward;
and though that was something to remember for
a lifetime, | found that while the more practiced
judgment of the man can detgot blemishes, the
boundless imagination of the hoy could fill up
every gap, and rupply whatever was wanting
from author, actor, or stage appointment.

And Richings, that tall, husky-voioed person-
sge, who always “did” the mysterious robhers

s k2t ] Wnless jt be epnpi
Em:?m‘. if]t:}'t\é]'l @ jl‘u?lnmf x

and ruffians, and the base or buffo parts in mau.
sicnl picoes; and Mrs. Wheatley, that handsome
old woman, inimitable as the nurse in Romeo and
Juliet; and those pretty dancing girls, her
daughters; and Clarke, hefore mentioned, whose
talent yet lives in his duughter ; and John Fisher,
now dead, best in ram which required a comic
dgynesgs, but good in anything; his.sister Clara,

8. Chupman, with the well-shaped lege, Mrs.
Hilson ; Hackett, with his execruciating bur-
legques and his irritable Frenchmen; Mra Ver-
non, superior to all other chambermaids in pert-
ness; Placide, the best of comedians | with many
others who strutted their hour upon that stage—
surely they deserve s passing word for sake of
auld {nng syne. Many a pleasant evening have
they wrought to me among the rest.

Good bye, old Park. Although the present
theatres of our city are cheaper and showier, and
make & greater noise, their performances are flat,
flippant, and erude enough, compared to your do-
1"%'- in your best days.  Good bye, old Park.

be simple, square, unornamented architecture
of the Astor House makes, to my notion, the best
appearance of any buildivg in New York. I like
not the ambitious attempts ut Gothic, or at un-
namesble styles, 8o frequent in our city. There
is not one of them that comes fully up to its own
pretensions.

Now from the Astor Jlouse, on, and on, and
on—how foolish for me to attempt nythl:: like
& minute deseription. This eddying orowd that
whirls around us 'pmnln not more thun
o hundred other features of the street.  What »

refrlul rash ! Dnollu‘, workmen, olerks, fine
ndien, ers from al of the world—
how diversified in person and in dress. Outupon
the sireet, the countless omnibuses keep up a
deafening din; no conversation for those who
walk HBroadway, Would you eross to the other
side? Be t,nnd bide your time, which may
be many minotea.

That large white edifice, on which
putting an additional story, ia Stewart's, the
gv:t'm?mmr:r'mum«umﬂ

row ale sur-
rounds the building, o"l mm.‘
House, the most showy ﬂmh ’

For the rest of the distanoe we are to travel—
blook after block—I must efther d with
e T T
i more t

for er letter. ki
The New York Ecewing Post, shout Jenny
"in

M.M-r#-hm&
newspapers, shall be next week,

are

Pavsmanox,

For the National Krs.

SECESSION, - No. 1,

A distinetion is often made between the visible
and invisible church. | wish it to be understood
that when | speak of the church, | mean the viv-

" ble church. Suoch was the church with which our

Lord held visible communion through visible or-
dinsnces, Sach are the particular churches from
which our brethren urge us to withdraw. And
such are the churches they orgunize. The prin.
ciples | wish to state are simply these

1st. All true particulsar visible churches to-
gether constitute the one true visible church of
Christ.

2d. One design of the Lord’s Supper is to be a

hrisible badge of usion and communion with the

whole bady. -

- ot/ deste'da .y detine oyl 10
tion in the'eburch, we do not get rid of the evils
in the church. We are still in it—and the evils
are still in it. We have perverted the Lord's
Supper, and have made a schism in the body—
but bave effected mo wore.

These principles are not novel. They were
maintained by Cyprian, in his femous treatise
concerning the “ Unity of the Church,” written
agninst the Novatians in the third century. The
Novatians admitted that the prineiples were true,
but denied that they bad acted contrary to them.
“ They constituted the one true church. The body
[from which they withdrew had become apostate, had
unchurched herself by receiving and vetaming in her
communion wnworthy members”  These unworthy
members were reclaimed apostates, Early in the
fourth century, the Donatists set up a sectarian
communion on the same pretext. *“The church
was polluted—there were bad men in the fellow-
ship—their consciences would not let them re-
main. lest they should be contaminated” Aungus-
tine wrote against them. FHe took the same
w.}ﬂb Cypriaa Mad faken i& Jppeeiogthe No-|
vatians. The Donatists admitted that their prin-
ciples were correot, but, like the Novatians, de-
pied that they had contravensd them. They
masntawmed that all but thoar omwn had ceased to be the
true church.  They had become apostate by holding in
ther communiog wmworthy members. 'While some of
our modern come-outers admit that the churches
from which they secede are true churches still,

Lyt
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_others, more bold and more consistent too, take

the very ground of these ancient separatists:
“ These churches have apostatized, They have wn-
churched themselves by holding w their communion
wummworthy members.”

Thus Mr. Gilmer says : “ The advooates of se-
cession declare that the bodies from which they
have seceded are not such bodies as was the
Apostolic chureh ; but they have so fur departed
from the doctrioes and practice of that church,
as to be opposed to Christ. Aund in the proof of
this they rest their defence” And the amount
of their proof is, that these churches retain slave-
holders in their fellowship, and refuse to make
slaveholding a term of communion. They openly
deelare that when they secede from those churches
they carry with them all their priociples and
practices, excepting those touching slavery. Now
we freely admit that it is & great error to retain
slaveholders in the church. That we ought to
“withdraw” from them, or “have no company
with” them, by “putting them away from among
ourselves” Dut the question is, is it a fundo-
mental error 7 Does it unchurch those churches?
If 8o, we arrive at two startling conclusions. One
is this—no chureh existed in Americy until with-
in the lust wixiy years! All the primitive
churches in our land received slaveholders and
allowed their members to engage in the foreign
slave trade. The Friends, or (Luakers, nfier
fifty years' discussion among themselves, made
the African sluve trade n term of communion,
and got rid of it shomt 1740, After fifty years’
further agitation, they determined to disown
slaveholders, and cleared their communion of
them about 1790. ‘I'hey were the first church in
America to do it. If, then, & church is not a
churech of Christ gimply because she does not
make slaveholding & term of communion, the
American church of Christ dates back only
about sixty years! And as for those churches
which have always received slaveholders, and do
#0 8till, they have never heen churches of Christ
atall! Igit not time for some of our seceding
brethren to begin to inquire into the validity of
their own baptisms and ordinations, and, like
the Donntists, to rebaptize the members, and re-
ordain the ministers they reccive from other
churches? Ouoght they not to do it now, cape-
cinlly when, aecording to their own declaration,
they have excommunicated or cast out of the
church all those churches—churches which, if
their principle be correct, were never in the true
church at all? Let it not be said that the for-
mer years ware dark ages; that these churches
have only reached maturity in guilt by resisting
the light of the present day. Fvery one nequaint-
ed with the history of our country during the
Inst eentury, knows that this ix vot true. The
true light then shone on the subject of human
riﬁlm with peculisr brightness,

f n church is unchurched simply by not
making slaveholdiog a term of communion, we
arrive st another startling conclusion—the church
of Christ on earth is most discourngingly small
All the leading wects of our own country receive
slavicholders. None but a few of the smaller
bodies reject them. Cemrqunnllr almost the
whole of the American church, all but n small
minority, goes by the board, if the come-outer
principle be correct. This would be discour-
nging ; but if we look to foreign lands, the sight
is more gloomy still. So far as | have been able
to ascertain, not a single church out of America
has taken the ground that slaveholding isin itsell
sinful, or ought to be made a term of communion.
Even that otherwise noble hody, the Free Church
of Sootlund, refuses to do it. it is well knowa
that that church, with the exception of a very
small minority, hold the views of the late Dr.
Chalmers on this subject, T'hey were thus ex-
rn-osl by him & yesr or two before his death—
*Bhould we concede to the demands of the Abho-
litionists, then we incur the discredit (and in
proportion to thst discredit d our useful-
ness a8 & church) of having given in at the bid-
ding of svother party to a factitious and new
principle, which not only wants but which con-
travenes the alll.ho::‘y Beripture and apostolic
example, and, indeed, bas only been beard of in
Christendom within these few years, as if gotten
up for an occasion, instead of drawn from
the repositories of that truth which is immutable
and eternal, even tmdnlpla that no slavehold-
er should be admitted to s participation in the
sacramenta’

If, then, the error that slaveholding ought not
to be made a term of communion be a fu ent-
al error, if it unchurches the body hldl%th
Frea Church of Bootland, and all the ing
churches on the face of the globe either never
were or bave lonﬂlim censed to he churches of
Jesun Christ. e few little churches which re-
ject slaveholders constitute the whole visible
chureh of God! Can this be true? | know that
majorities are not always right, and that minori-
ties are not always wrong | stand with this very
small minority in maintainiog that slaveholders
should be from the charch, and thut
slaveholding in in itsell wrong. But when | am
preased to go further, when [ am tomy that
sl those evangelical churches w reject m
views m“lb‘h slavery are nmhf s :huml
apartments in the sy LX) m, | ery
from the heart, God forbid ! They err hare,
they are still parts of one fold, under the care
one Shepherd |

, what is & visible church? I receive the
dnmfu given in the 624 question of the Assem-
bly's Iargoer catechism—* The visible church is a
society made up of all such axin all nd‘&lnu
of the world do profess the true " Thiais
the definition as far as adulta ure concerned. And
it ncoords with that of Paul—" The ohurch is the
pillar and the ground of the truth.” It slso ac-
cords with the declaration of John—* e that
hath the dootrine of Christ, hath both the
and the Son”  Hut no one will maintain

&gi_l..

visible church, in aay of her parts, profosses

| blood ¢f thearsm™ Fhiv lathe dgerring ¥ O L
1w Qietin
“devila. L his is the true Tengion, as professed b

practices the whole of the true religion—every
iota of the doctrine of Christ.

The visible charch is and always has been im-
perfect. Our Lord comparea her to n fiell where
tares are mingled with the wheat—to » net which
gathered bad fish as well as good—to ten virgine,
five of whom were foolish. And we bhave Scrip.
ture auftbority for saying that all the primitive
particular churchea—the Roman, the Corinthian,
the Galatian, the Ephesian, the Thessalonian, the
Colossian, the Philippian, the churches of Jeru-
salem and Antioch, as well as the seven churches
of Asin—were very imperfect, both in doctrine
and practice. And yet they are all spoken of na
true churches. With all their errore, they held
and taught “the true rel " 4 the dootrine of
Christ,” not indeed in all its details, but in all its
essential distinguisming principles. The fact is,
there never have been on this earth of curs hw
tia rrhglmu. The sum and substance of one is
thip- 5S¢ )wation is hy graps thpangh fuith inshal

1 e of men And |
the true visible church. Paul ealls it the « npir,-l 1'
it,” uss it is the religion revesled to us by the
Spi f God, in his Word. The sum and suh-
stance of the other religion is this . “Salvation is
by works—heaven is the reward of bumin merit.”
Paul calls this “the flesh,” because it is the reli-
gion devised and held and loved by the flesh—
ie, t buwin oature. 1t bs thereligion of
the world, ns distinguished from the church—that
world which consists of Mahomedans and Pagans
and Jews, snd apostate and nominal Christians.
It is the mark of all who are under the curse;
“for as many as are of the works of the law are
under the curse” It points out all who have no
saving interest in Christ; for Paal saye, © Christ
is become of nome effeot unto you, whosoever of
you are justified by the lsw” 1t is totally antag-
opistic to the other scheme; for the same apostle
tells us that it “ frustrates the graee of God : for
if rizhteousness come by the law, then Christ is
dead in vain” Here, then, are the ouly two re.
ligions on the face of the globe~the fulse and
the true.

The summary given by D’ Aubigne is still more
brief: “Salvation is the gift of God " This is
the true peligion. “ Salvation is of man” This
tw e fulbe And whenerer u courcf iy become
upostate, ns has the Roman, the Greek, the Nee-
torian, and many others, it has discarled the true
and embraced the false. It has taken down the
sign of the bange of God snd basput up i 2ign
of the synagogue of Satan. Such a church hus
become u part of the world ; and if there are any
Christianas in it, they should come out at once, for
God has forsaken it. “ Dut whoscever hath the
doctrine of Christ, the same hath both the Father
and the Son” It is an ontward sign of an indwell-
ing Deity.

Now, tried by this plain Seripture rule, the
churches from which we are urged to withdraw
are still branches of the true visible church.
With all their defects, Christ still dwells in them;
and where he dwells, s muy safely ubide.

Are there not enough of these divisions already !
Shall we anti-slavery Christians dowils their nam-
ber in our land, by coming out of our respective
churches, and organizing anew? Would not this
be nssuming a fearful responsibiiity? Would it
not crush the anti-slavery cause and infliot a deep
wound upon our common religion? With a view
of obtaining a pure chureh, divisions have been
multiplied, unl.i{their name is Legion. No man
can tell their number. But, after ull, where is
that pure church for which we have heen seek-
ing? Cun any one of these divigions say, withoul
blushing, * It is in me?” Doubtless, some branch-
e of the church are purer than others, both in
doctrine and in practice. But if we examine all
the conduot and principles of the several evangel-
ioal churches, we will find much less difference
than is generally supposed to exist. If one lnhors
more for the deliverance and salvation of the
three mittions of heathen at home, another labors
more for the salvation of the six hundred millions
of heathen abroad. [If one excels in religious
knowiedge, perhaps another excels in religious
fervor. 1f one gives more money for the salvation

awairem U

of the world, it may be that another is more abun-
dant in labor and prayer.
Again [ ask, Shall we multiply these divisions?

Bhnlwum-nghupl‘mﬂl pariiclon ibe
body of the Son of God, and soatter them wider

and wider over the earth? Shall we counten noe
those who do it hy uniting with them? Ages
have been spent in endeavoring to reach ]‘lt!l‘il{
hy seoessions and divisions. The plan hes failed.
Shall we not learn wisdom from the past? ls it
not time for (Christians to learn that theirstrength,
under God, is in union, not in division? That
while a church continues to be a ochurch of Christ,
reformation in the ehurch, and not seceasion from
the church, is God's plan?  Let all the evangeli-
el churches adopt for their motto, “one faith, one
Lord, one baptism,” und | am persuaded that sla-
very, and every other form of evil, will soon Ipr -
ish. Let divigions comtinue and be multiplied,
and these evils will fatten on our follies, and gath-
er strength through our wenkness,
I have done. There sre several other points
in the controversy which | wished to notice. But
fenring lest | might weary the patience of the

editor and the rewder, | forbear.
H. 8. Fruiwuron,

South Sulom, Ohio.

PETITIONS POR PEACE, AT THE REQUEST
OF THE AMERICAN PEACE SOCIETY,

The friends of peace have from the first pro-
posed to supersede the custom of war by peaceful
substitutes that should be more effeotusl than the
sword for all purposes of international justice and
security. Rulers must of course be tho agents in
secomplishing this object ; and, before the nssem-
bling of Congress in December lnst, we requested
the friends of our csuse throughout the count
to unite with us in petitioning Congress in behalf
of such substitutes ; and with so mueh favor did
the House of Representatives, in response to nu-
merous petitions from nearly all parts of the Iand,
entertain a proposition for referring the subject
to a select committee, that the motion fuiled only
by a single vote, and, but for the very unususl
degree of excitement on the slavery question at
the time, would doubtless have been readil
granted. This obstacle is now so far removed,
that we may well hope, at the approaching ses-
sion, for n more favorshle hearing; and in this
hope we would enrnestly renew our request, that
the friends of peace in all parts of the country
will again unite with us in forwarding the largest
number ble of petitions like the form which
we give below, to be copied with such modifica-
tions as the petitioners may think desirable.

There ought to be two tions—one to the
Senate, and avother to the House of R ta-
tives ; each of which should be signed by every
petitioner, and should be addressed, one to a Sen-
ator from your own State and the other to & Rep-
resentative of your own district, or to some mem-
her of each House, known te be particularly in-
terested in the matter, with & note requesting his
‘"1'5 and l:‘mnal attention to the subject.

o rolicit the prompt and zealous coiiperation
of our Ma?;h lmll movement. We must ‘:;
pend entirely on their spontancons Tesponse to
-.rpnl for securing the requisite namber of peti-
tions. There e no time to be lost. C
re-assembles early in December ; and the tables
of both Houses ought, the very first week of the
wensfon, to be loadad with peace petitions from all
ylriu!‘ theland. The work isalready commenosd
under the best aunploes in Vermont, where some
of her first men, such ns her late and her present
Governor, and the Presidents of both her Col-
leges, have commended the movement to public
fuvor. Let this praiseworthy example be fol-
lowed throughout the eountry, and would
be poured upon Copgress suoh an expression of
the people’s wishes on this subject us could hard-
1y fail to secure favorable and efficient action.

We trust we shall not be thought to ask too
much in soliciting editors, capecinlly those of the

press, to Iay our requests before their

and winisters of the gospel to commend

it to their nlrnln congr: and enlist
LNPH”} qualified persons to circulate petitions
signatures, and then forward thom to Wash-

On bebalf of the American Peace Society, aud
by order of its Exec. Com.
Gro. C. Brexwrrn, Cor. See,
Boston, Octoher, 1850,

PETITION FOR FEACE,
To the Sengte (or House of Representatives) of the
Uitedd States:
The undersigned, lagal voters (or citizens or
inhabitants) of ———, in the State of ———— de.

Forthe National Era

(COPYRIOGUT SRCURKD ACUORDING TO LAW.)

HICKORY HALL : OR THE OUTCAST.
A ROMANCE OF THE BLUE RIDGE. |

IN FOUR FARTS f

BY MRS, EMMA D £ N SOUTHWORTY

*1 an bear scorpion's stings, tread fiolda of fire,
In frosen gulfs of cold eternal li=,

He tossed aloft through tracks of endiess vold
But eannot live in shame "= Joonna Haidie.

PART 1,

_ -

WOLFUANG WALLKAVEN

Hin fase is dark, but very uiet
It seems like lookin dowp, the dusky moulh
o % -
.l M a greal cannon %

= e i hob, though he seem
araa i o fin mad oued w8 Cins

He in abadowed by his dresm,

Hut "twill pans away.
Rurcy Corwwall.

win mierling

%

1 do not know what was the power that at-
tracted me so strougly, so inevitably, so fatally,
to Wolfgang Wallraven : whether it was magnet-
inm, sorcery, or deating—or whether it were the
gloom snd mystery of his manner and appesr-
noce. Certain it is that there was a glamour in
his dark and locked-up countensnce and in the
smouldering fierceness of his hollow eyes that ir-
resistibly drew me on to my fate. He did not
seck my acquaintance—he sought the society of
no one. On the contrary, he withdrew himself
into solitude—into surlinese. This was unusual
in a schoolboy, and it made him very uvopopular.
To me, however, bi+ sullen reserve and surly
manner had more interest, more fascination, than
the opennest and blandest demonstrations of so-
cial affection from any of the other hoys could
have. There wis evidently something behind
nad under it.  Fle was not all outside. Perhaps
he piqued my curiosity, or inlerested some *vetﬁié'

more profound than mere curiosity. | inquired
sbout him.
“Whoish Where djd he came from Vi,

“Oh! heis s haughty fellow. The ellest son
and heir of an immensely wealthy Virginian.
You csn’t make snything of him ; let him alone”

I turued my cyes on him. Ile was sitting at
his distant desk—n siogle, solitary desk in the
furthest corner of the school-room. His elbow
leaned upon his desk—his brow supported upon
his left palm—Mhis eyes bent upon the book lying
open before him—his durk, rich locks hanging
over his fingers.

“ Why does the professor give him that distant,
single desk, npart from all the other boys ! Seems
to me that would make him ungocial.”

“Why? It'a his choioe. The young privee
is an aristocrat, and doea pot choose to sit npon &
form snd mix with other boys. | say you had
better let him alone. You can do unothing with
him”

I looked at him again and more attentively.
There was more suffering than scorn revealed in
the charming onrves of his mouth—a mouth that
would have been perfectly beautiful, had not the
lips been too closely compressed nnd the corners
too sadly declined. 1 gazed at him under the in-
fluence of @ sort of fascination. Yes, there was
more sorrow than Amntenr darkly written upon
that young regal brow. My heart warmed, glow-
ed towands him with & mysterious and irresisti-
ble sympathy that compelled me to saunter to-
wards him.  (This wus in the recess between the

| echool-bell also summonsd o e 2L 0 Lou

! ouw:-mn "t
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son and heir—of the late Goveroor Fairfield, of
Soumner, Alnhama, formerly of Fairfax county,
Vieginia. You, being of that State, probihly
know something of that family, or of the Bot-
etourts, who are connections”

“Yen, | kave heard of the Fairfields of Falrfux,
and [ know the Botetonrts by reputation”

“Very well! Now you know who [ am, |

shall be glad to eultivate your mequaintance, |

-

| - |
J “You know my name. [ am the son—the only all the Jand, snd all the negroes in Virginia, all

the * progeity " in the world is worth one such tear
of blood as the miilions my henrt has dropped to-
night 7 No,” he added, with contemptuons cool-
ness, © il i not  property
_ “Wolfgang,” | mid, softly. “1 bave been un
| Just to fancy for an insfant that such » trifling
| cause could produce such u terrible effect, bat
what is it, then, my brother
“Ab! s matter of heart and soul, of life snd

hoping that we may be friends.” said I, thinkiog | immortality, of heaven and hell—leave me! |

surely that | had made a favorable impression |

upon the queer, difficult boy, and made some lit-
tle progress in the confidence of the shy fellow

I was undeceived, however, when, with a dry
“Thank you,” he dropped the light of his beam-
ing eyes again upon his hook | almost fancied |
saw two bright spots on the page, like reflections
cast from s sun-glass. There was nothing farther
for me to do than turn and leave him. T

) J
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hoy was rising almost to the height of a passion
Never did & lover desire the affections of his
sweetheart more than | did the friendship and
confidence of my queer, outlandish glassmate
Never did a lover scheme interviews with his
mistress more adroitly than I planned opportuni-
tied of conversing with Wolfgang, without seem-
ing to obtrude myself npon him.

I felt ns if, notwithstanding his extreme youth,
his rank, and his pride, he was by some circum-
stance an ohject of compassion—but respectful
comparsion—as if, notwithstanding his handsome
person and fine intelleet, he was in reality suffer-
ing in heart and brain; and [ felt as if, notwith-
stunding his prond reserve with me, I was his
necessury medicine. [ felt upon the whole not
disappointed with his reception of me. At least
the ice of non-intercourse was broken, and |

he
o

s “ "
counld helieve.it possible that he

am distracted, delirious—leave me! You s
that | am mad !

“Can | not serve you in any manner, Wolf-
g .

“No! in no way, but in leaving me alone
Some day, perhaps, | will tell you somethige—not
now !”

I reluctantly left the room, my thenghts still
continning sbsorbed in Wolfgang sud his wo.

e N < kel Lt
would ever, under

- { B .
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Vens pireaiting oy glels
of grief, or abandoned bimsell to sach a more than
womanish weskness. Dark, erect, havghty, re-
served, he seemed, even to me, quite inacoessible.
My affection for him wae so great. my wish to do
him good so importunate, that, in a few days, | re.
essayed to doso. 'We had heen sauntering through
the lawe together. We sat down on a bench un-
der the shude of an ouk tree. Ho foll into si-
lence—into gloom. | thought that now was &
favorable opportunity. His hands were folded
nand his eyes bent in abstraction upon a ring which
he then evidently saw wor on his little finger

“Of what are you thioking, Wolfgang 1" 1
nsked He started, turned, Hashed on me & broad
blaze of sheet lightning from Lis gray eyes, and
replied with a speer—

‘| waa thinking whether the coral, or the tur-
quoise, made the prettiest sesl ring!”

might at any time go to him with & Greek Exer-
cise and ask his assistance, which waa eertain to
be lent, and at each interview some little progreas
was sure to be made. It was true that | really
never did nead his sssistance—my olassio attain-
ments being good ns his own—as he might have
known, had he taken the tronble to think ahout
me at all; but that appeal to his benevalence was
the oply manner in whichit was pemihl« g PaR-
fllﬂjylu approact n aaughfy, reserved, fiuc toble
nnd generous nature, such as 1 felt his to be—

Repelled by his freezing reserve, and almost
insulting scorn, | urose iu anger and left him.
That uight, a8 | was in my room alone, he sud-
denly entered, and throwing his arms around me,
straiucid e to bis busvw, nlmost distractedly, say-
|} —_

“ Bear with me, Fairfield! 1 conld not sleep
with sn estrangement between us! Bear with
me! | nm not always the same. | am an embodied
war! 1w foc don 2)E mPsli 1t )

The tender, the childish weakness certainly

one, too, so determinately bent mpon solitude
What slow | made, Good HHeavens! At

o thr end 4 Wiz monthe obP wecanminwh ol

searoely progressed beyond oceasional conversa-
tions, commencing with a Gireek root, or a Latin
particle.  "T'hie was, however, much more ground
than any other boy held in his good graces,

At the end of the winter session, & very hand-
some travelling carringe, with the Wallraven
ATIB— SeTpent Tampuint, with the motto, “ Don't
tread on me"-—painted on its panels, drawn by
a pair of eplendid black horses, n well-dressed
colored conchman, and a smart ont-rider, arrived
to convey Wolfgang Wallraven away. | thought—
nay, | am sure that he betrayed some emotion at
parting with me.  He departed ; and I also made
hasty preparations to return by stage and steam-
boat to my distant home, or rather to my guar-
dian's house in Alabama, where | longed to meet
again my lovely and beloved young sister, legina.

The end of the Easter holydays brought me
back to school. There, shortly after my arrival,
came Wolfgung Wallraven. He was more gloomy,
surly, and solitary, than ever, to all the other
boys; of me, however, he was more tolerant. lp-
deed, in the course of & month or so, our acquaint-
anoe begin to take the form of intimacy ; and, oy
bis character began to develop itself to my view,
never, | think, did [ meet, in life or in hooks, so
strange n being. 1T | had hefore heen inelined
to favor the philosophy of the dunl mind, I should
then huve been in danger of being 1 convert to
that theory. T'wo natures met, but did not mix
or blend in him-—two natures s opporite and an-
tagonisticsl a8 was his fierce light-grey Suxon
eyes and the sweeping jot-black Inshes, hrows, nnd
hair. If umy one trait of charnoter stood distinotly
out, one day, it was certain that it very opposite,

morning wnd nfternoon sessions, n period which—
with the exception of a few minutea ot the dinner
tble-—he always speus ar his wolitary stadying
dexk ) 1 sauntered towards him slowly—for |
felt in some degree like an intruder—engaged in
opposite snd contradictory thoughts and feelings,
My intelloct was seeking to explain the mystery
of his galitude and reserve, aud to excuse my own
intrusion, by this reasoning—

“1le is the eldest son and Leir of an immensely
wealthy Virginia planter and slavebolder, He
is of an old, haughty family, and has been ncous-
tomed to ‘sovereign sway and masterdom ' all his
life. He is now, however, in a genuine republi-
eau sehool—thank Tleavon «ll our schools, noade-
wies, and colleges, nre republican—and he finds
himself in & mixed company of sons whose fu-
thers peddled needles and thread sbout the town,
and whose mothers sold apples under the trecs,
and made fortunes at it; and, with his senscless
sud anti-republican, Virginian hawrewr, he thioks
himself above these, and withdraws himself from
them, Al!l know these prood, aristooratic Vir-
ginians well. My haughty uncle was a Virginian,
and emigrated to Louisiann.  Upon the part of his
school-mates, some are proud as himself, aod will
not make unwelcome mdvanoes; while some are
only vain and conceited, ashamod of the newness
of their wealth, sore upon that point, secretly
honoring old respectability, and fearful of being
suspected of courting it, will not seck the ac-
qaintance of this young aristocrat, lest they be
so misunderstood. With me, however, it is dif-
ferent. Myself descended from Lord Botetourt,
second Governor of Coloninl Virginia—the pos-
sessor of o hondsome patrimonial estate in Ala-
bama, when I shull come of nge—end the heir
apparent of an immense sugar plantation and
several hundred resident negroes —I need not
fear to approach this young gentleman upon at
least an equal fooling”

So I reanoned, ns [ sald, to account for his re-
perve, und to excuse my own introsion, But my
feelings uttorly revolted against my thoughts.
My head might think what it pleased, but my
heart felt certain that pride of place had nothing
to do with the surliness of the strange, lonely
boy. Asldrew near him, I felt & rising embar-
rassment—a difficulty in addressing him to whom
I had never yet spoken one word. Suddenly »
bright idea was inspired. T had by chance my
“Thucydides ” in my hand. | approsshed his
lonely desk, opened my book, and said—

“ Master Waollraven, | have a favor to ask of
you. Iam in s difficulty about & Gireek particle
1f you nasist me 1 shall feel under a very great
obligation.”

Never shall | forget the effect of hLis pictur-
resque attitude and expression of countenance as
I stood by bim. 1lis form was Lturned from me,
and fowards the corner window sgninst which his
desk sat. Ile was leaning, as | said before, with
his elbow on the desk—his hend on his haud, the
fingers of which were lost smid hin dark, glossy
locks, which drooped over hin temples and side
face, concealing his face at first from me; but, as
I mpoke, he quickly, as a startled raven, turned
bis hend, and gave me n quick, piercing glance
from his light grey, intensely bright eyes—a
glance dilating e it gazed, until it blazed like
broad sheet lightning wpon me. | had slways
thought hin eyes dark till now. Iis skin was so
sallow—his hair, his eye-brows, his swooping eye-
lashes, such o jetty, resplendent black— that dark
eyes were taken for granted. When now, how-
ever, he rained the deep veils of those long, black,
sweeping lashen, light-gray Suxon eyes, of that
insufferable white fire, that vivid lightning, at
once 80 fierce and #o intense that none but Baxon
eyen pousess, flashed broadly forth upon me. He
did not reply to me at first. | repested my re-
quest. e nilently took the hook, examined the
indicated passage, presently solved the difficulty,
and returned the voluwe to my band. Asl re-
oeived it and thanked him, | said—

“ Master Wallraven, we stand in the same
olass every day. [ trust that we shall beoome
hetter acquainted.”

in all its strength, and even rcerss of strength,
would reveal itself the next.

As his heart gradunlly, very gradually, unfold-
wd iteedl Lo we—or rather to mydove, as a flower
might unfold, leaf Ly leaf, to s #uft ry —he would
ocension mie » succession of surprises, nnd even
shocks—pleasing, puinful, eostatic, agonizing, ne-
corling to the nature and power of new, opposite,
and unexpeeted traits.

He possessed the highest order of talent, hu'
exhibited u very errafic application. 17, for one
week, he npplied himself concentratively to his
atudiea, the next week he would he sure to throw
aside Lis books und puss into the most distyau,
snnuyee, and despriring mood conceivable, from
which no remonstrance, no reproof, of the master
professor would srouse him.

Aw time went on, | still made slow, but certain,
progresd in his affections ; little and very precari-
oug ground | held in his confidence ; though still,
in his manner to me, a8 in everything else, he wis
incongistent, ocontradictory, incomprehensible,
and often nstounding.  1f, upon one oceasion, he
would treat me with unnsunl warmth of kindness,
upon the next he would be sure to freese up in
the most frigid reserve.

Ie was, indeed, a combination of the most dis-
cordant elements, As | heecsme intimate with him,
| witnessed the most astounding metamorphoses
of character. A sovereign, overmastering haugh-
tiness would alternnte with a glavish, almont span-
iel like, bumility ; o fierce and wolflah moroseness
of temper give place 1o an almost womanish ten-
deroess. I‘mnﬁulemly, logically expected the
time when this frozen ice of his reserve would
thaw, and drown me with his confidence; on one
particular occasion 1 felt sure it was coming.

I went to his room after school, hy appointment
| saw the boy who distributed, or rather earried
around the leiters through the houee, coming
down the stairs ns | was going up, and, pausing
only long enough to take a letter for myself from
him, I hurried on, intending then to excuse my-
self to Wolfgang, and retire to my room to read
my letter, which | saw was from my sister. But ns
I apprmhml his room, the wounds of suffocating
sobs reached me, and, throwing open the door, |
went in and found Wolfgang sitting at his writ.
ing table, his arms extended upon it, his hewl
down upon them, abandoned to the utmost agony
of sorrow.

I never shed o tear in my life, 1 saw my be-
loved mother, my adored father, die, and | puffered
the extremity of bereavement and grief, but never
wept, or felt disposed to wu‘u; therefore it won
dreadful to me to sea n tear in n boy's eye, and
here was Wolfgang lost, convulsed with anguish ;
and sobs and sighs, such sobs and wighs ns rive
the heart in their pasasge, bursting from his
bosom ; and coplous tears, such tears an soald like
molten lead, wherever they drop, falling from his
burning eyes. | saw, yet scarcely saw, an open
letter on the fioor. My heart sank within me, to
see him so violently snaken with agony. | went
to him, soarcely knowing whether, in his uncer-
tain mood, he would throw himself into my arms,
or knock me down. | went to him, and stooping

and king low, said,
“ °lf8“fv my dearest Wolfgang, what is
this? Can | in any way comfort or nesist you 17

I confeas that | was surprised when he turned
and fell wupln‘ upon my bosom, in the very
collapse of mortal weakness, murmuoring—

“ Yes—yes— comfort me, if yon ean. | am
weak—wonk aa & ohild —weak ns no infant, Ohb!
hol-l"m.—-onmtm me—loye me! Love me, if you
can.
I wet myself to soothe him. 1 spent some time
seeking to console anl sustain him, merely by re-
iterated assurances of sympathy nud constant, un-
fuiling feiendship. At last, | naked,

" lu’ }t'hm noything | cam do for you, Wolf-
n

"%lo, nothing! nothing! Oaly give me your
sympathy, or [ die! Idie! without that support! "
“You have my sy hy, dearest Wolfgang,
my sdopted brother; but will you not relieve
our hosom of its burden of grief—will you not
q‘ll on my breast, that | may help you to bear
it

“ Not now ! Not now ! | cannot!”

I could only try to strengthen and soothe him
by masurances of nffeotion and estoem, nntil again
obwerving the letter, | sald,

“] nee you have a letter, Wolfgang. In it from
home? Are your fumily all well 1"

IHin eyes flew wildly aréund, and fell upon the
letter. He aprang from me, stung to sudden
h, nnd, sei it, tore it into sod
flung it from the window, exclaiming, furionsly,
while his gray eyes blazed with lutolerab

* By Henven, If it were ve! if it were mx! that
which | deserved and had » right to, | would seize
wmomwwgmnwwm all

legiona stood
"k"llh then, » l":uc of property, Wolf-

sotion a8 you deem best
luted Awuamdﬂlﬁh
the sscomplishment of this most desirable end.

He looked at me inquiringly.

%{! Property 1" he echoed, with bitter-
oot corn.  “ Do you suppose that all the money,

possessed him now. | thought—I wished [ knew
which was his proper self, and which was the
othar one—whether 2o dughiy, o wbas”
ful spirit, or whether the tnnzlrr‘?\ring. almost
infantile nature, wub his own peculinr self. 1 did
not like to be hugged by a boy, either. [ never
did, There is o physioal repulsion shout the
thing ; and 1 felt the nutipm{u thea, even when
the wfkeotions of my soul moved wo strongly to.
wirds him. | returned his embirace in & gingerly
manner, and then released him, loving him s
hupdred times more comfortably, after he had
withdrawn his arms from around my waist, than
I did while they enciroled me; but then | pos-
sessed a oold, he an nrdent temperament. e len
me sesmingly the happier for our reconciliation.
I oertainly was. For the next week or 0, th
prones was in the ascendant, and it was perilous
to uny one's sell-esteem to approach his highness.
One day, however, when he seemed unusually
gloomy, | took his hand and said—
“ Woligang, it is useless to try to disguise the
fuot, or concenl it from one who loves you ns well
a8 | do—there is a seoret sorrow preying on your
breast, cating your heart out—nn arrow canker-
ing in your festering hosom—Ilet the hand of
friendship, of brotherly love deaw, it out and dress
the wound. | had better left him alone. e
turned on me 4 look of haughty indignation, and
snid, in a tone of withering scorn—

“0A secret sorrow—a festeriog wound ;’ what
verbal prettiness!  And then the we:—are you,
perchanes, n reader of romances, sir 1”

I wau nettled, more especially as [ had only my
own oflicious impertinenes (o hinme (or the aifront ;
but people will take vengeance on any one before
their own dear selves—so | answered him an-
grily—

“Yea! Lam an ocoasional reader of romances,
and they tench me, nt least, one lesson of disere-
tion, to wit . thut ‘where there Is much mystery
there is more guilt””

Agt!n the broad sheet lightwing of his gray
eyes blaeed forth consumingly vpon my face, uni
he turned white——white sy the nohes of an jo-
tensely burning cosl | never saw such u disholi
enl countensnee, in ull my lite, before! | hape to
hewven | never shall in all my life to come!  Ile
sturtesd feom wy side, and for days | saw nothing
of him; he was 111, or sullen, in his own rosm
Thus ended my lust uttempt to win his confidenos,
but not our friendship, which such typhons of
passion seem to shake only to strengthen,

The sumner session was soonover, and we were
going home, not again 10 return to sehivol, but to
cuter eollege. When we were nhout to take leave
of each other, Waolfgang gave wiy to his impulsive
snd passionate nature, und embracod me cordially
ngain and again, saying, in excuse for his emo-
tion—

“We part, Fairfield! We shall never meet
again, probably, in this world. 1 am not going to
return here. | am goiog to college.”

I wan very much ufleoted at his monner. 1 woa
surprised, nlao, at his sunouncement,

“Goiug to college?  What college are you go-
ing 101"

“To IMarvard University,” he sald, embracing
me agnin.

CTo Hurvard ! | wis to have entered the Uni-
versily of Vieginia; but, Wolfgang, why need
we part, since wo are Damon and Pythins—ocome
you nlso to the University of Virginia "

A thunder eloud darkened his brow, and once
more the vivid lightning flashed from his eyes.

“ No! Impossible! | cannot go there!”

“Cannot 1"

4 Canwor—you understand !

“ Your father is obstinate in his own ohoice of
n University, irrespective of your taste and
wishes 1"

“ My futher is the soul of kindness and mode-
ration! But, ns you say, hg prefers that { should
enter Harvard”

“Well! my guardian will nequiesce in my
winhes in that respect, and a8 you cannot nocom-
ny me to Charlottesyille, | will meet you at
Larvard,  Au revorr”!

We took o brotherly leave of each other, and

sepurated to meet, ut the opening of the winter
term, ut the University.
When | reuched home, my goardian was
alarmed at what he ealled my consumptive looks,
attributed is to too much confinement and too se-
vere study, and ipsisted upon my remaining at
home, viuis‘ing my Louisians relations, or travel-
ling & year before going to the Unltmlt{;d My
stiength, in fact, for the last six months, sufl-
fered some decline, but it bad heen so gradual
that 1 hud searcely observed it. The change was
apparent to those who had seen me in full th
u half year previous.

Every one likes upon occasion to find them-
selven nn ohject of interest, enpecially every one
who like me had sadly missed parental affection
snd wolicivude, | no objection to be petted,
coddled, and indulged. [ was easily persuaded to
give up the contemplated seclusion and monotony
of the Univeraity for iwelve months of pleasing
travel-variety.

I over the incldents of my year of travel,
as they have little to do with the subjeot of my
story, with one exception, to wit : | found, on vis-
iting the plantation of my old bachelor uncle in
Funt Feliciana, that he had just taken unto him-
selfl o wife—s oiﬂ;nmluol thiu m!‘hltm,

ect my future in one very important respeot,

::qu .{g, prospects from those of & milllonaire
to that of  man of very modest com such
ns my moderate patrimony would affurd. How-
ever, the discovery of the fuct had no effect upon
my mind heyond exciting my mirthfulness at the
amazing secretiveness of the old gentleman about
his marringe, for which I could see no rutional
caune. Why should he not make himself happy
ot fifiy-fiveT It was late in the day to be sure,
and seemed n great deal queerer in an old bache-
lor who had lived half & contury insingle blessed-
ness than it would have looked in o widower even
older. The probable loss of the heirship of his
wealth m no sort of !bl-llr u-.m’l'n m‘
m of u youth o are no

expanded ..3..,‘: to p:l ; the .i:m“'
strong enough to wei e 8 o gravity, or
shrewd enough to estimate the value of millioua.

Al ¢ t st t is plenty of pocket
o hz"n mu‘ oy

T igehy  *




